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For the Visiter. 
THE QUIZFR,. 
3 ™ 
NO. I 

Suis mutta! Horat. Lib. I, Od. t. Linel. 
Q.°z much! 
QD .emuriem! Virc. Zin. Lib. I. V. 565 
Qiiz the town ! 


Berore the Quid: proceeds to give any 
account of himielf, be begs to be permitted tc 
¢ifclo'e the hiftory of the life, works and «cath 
o his predeceffor, the author of the Poikilora- 
me. He coniiders the diicloiure neceffrv to be 
made, although his deceated frien fled from 
notice during his life. The writer-of the Poi- 
kilorama was the victim ot mistortune and ad- 
verfity. From his infancy he was the torme:.- 
tor of himielf, and ot all thote who had the mif- 


an, 


foriune to be interefted about him. 
‘* 


Inftead of {miling at the fareafms, which 
every man muft fuffer, before he has arrived at 
arefpeciable age, he permitted them to fink 

gi deep into his mind, and there to fankle, until 
n he was almoft rendered infane. tn him the ob- 
ad fervation of Melmoth was firiétly exemplified, 
was ** The powers of the foul are fo often concealed 
by modefty, diffidence, timidity, and athou- 


" 
Ps fand other accidental affeStions, and the nice 


ty complexion of her moral operation, depends fo 
hi 


entirely, onthofe internal principles from whence 
they proceed, that rhofe who form their notions 
of others by cafual and diftant views, mutt un- 
wpavoidably be led into very erroneous judg- 
ments.’ Diffidence and reftraint of manner, 
were the prominent charaét@riftics of my de 
ceafed friend. With a foul exquifitely alive to 
every tender feeling, with a fenfibility excef- 
fively poignant, he poffeffed a folemnity of af- 
pect and a coldnefs of manner, which might 
indicate a dilpofition cynical in the bigheft de- 
“gree. Yet many were the filent pangs which 
pent his heart, while gravity fat unmedningly 
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on his countenance. He was, one moment, 
elevated to the higheit degree of ecitacy 5 ti 
next, precipitated imto deipair, without the 
perceptibie operation of any caule, He was, 
one moment, open to the Mmmoft recefles of his 
heart; the next, cold, diftant and reterved. 
One day, bis diffui.ve tou! woulu have iympa- 
thized with the woes of zil menkind ; the next, 
he was irditerent about himiclf and every otic 
perfon. His timid and fluctuating manner v. 
acting wes fuch, that, howcver ardently he 
might have defired to obtain any obj«c\, he was 
in purivit of, yet when the critical moment for 
exertion ari.ved, he was feizec with the utmost 
ind ference abeut thet obje&t. In a woid, he 
would neither do that, which he willed to do, 
although it was in his power do it; nor avoia 
that, which he withed to avoid, although he 
could have fhunned it with eafe. He beiueved 
himteh te by suled *y a bind demy, Pe 
neither attempted to obviate diflicu'ties, avert 
evil, nor procure good, He would rather have 
borne the peiting floum of adveriity, than, by 
one gertle tap, have had the deor of wealth, 
peace and independence cpened tohim. Such 
a heart was not deftined to be happy, fuch teel- 
ings could not be quict-—No imiling compe- 
tence ever invited their pofleffor to reft, nor 
more alluring grandeur glared areund him ; and 
the world had no pity for his fufferings; for 
the world could hot know from what cause they 


originated. 


Inftead of retiring, with {uch a character, to 
that obicurity, fer which it wasonly fit, the 
poor man, miftaking the hoilings of adiiordered 
imagination for the workings of genius, began 
to write the Poikilerama. There the peculia 
rity of his feelings was menifefted. With all 
the airs of a pedant, he would repest, and 
believe to be original, what had been faid a 
thoufand times before. There, affertion fuc- 
ceeded aflertion, and paradox, paradex, until 
the excentric pege feemed to be the produc- 
tion of amadman. To make him fimart was in 
the power of every man 3 for every obiervation 
on his writings carried a wound to his breaft. 
At length iritated by farcalm and tormented by 





criticilm, in difguft, he relinquithed the at- 
tempt. But he did not ftop there. Ia one of his 
iclitary walks, aiter having weighed the plea- 
iures with the miieries of lite, aiter having re- 
peated fiom Ovid, tim di eff optare necem ; trom 
Seneca, pai mortem: nihil of waque mors mbil; 
iron Virgil, to his accuitomed waiks, Lozgua 
vale,—he precipitated iim.cli into the bottum 
of the river James. 
momenfit jus, ligextque, perire poctis. 
HoraT. 


Such was the fate ot the writer of the Poiki- 
jor.m., always the vietum ot difcontent, always 
micrabie about trifles. While I iameut his 
deiperation, I canayt but laugh at his folly. 


Bur the Quid will now ‘ay fomething about 
He isa caseleis, merry w-ght, who 
is determined, to ficer at himucit, and every bo~ 
dy cie tuo; denibie that there is a fund of s:ii- 
bisity and oi tolly in the molt iviemn inftitutions, 
and in the moft icious ofhces of lie, But the 
Quifer isa man ot honor, tkilled in theduelium, 
and ready to give fat:staction for offence to any 
gentieman. Ii, thereiore, any perfon thinks 
himieli quized too hard, he may call for 
the name cof the Quizer. The Quifer will, 
with the utmof punctuality, meet the offended 
party, at the time and the place, which may be 
{pecified. ‘The icconds fhall meaiure the ground ; 
the principals thall take their lations, anid then 
the Quizer will give {atisfaction for his condu& 
—by torbearing to laugh for one hour, 
== 


REFLECTIONS ON THE GRAVE. 


AN EXTRACT. 


hamaaclt. 


‘* Here is the lait flage of Life’s journey : 
Here is the eolle@ing rendezvous of fuffering 
mortals ; Here is a fife retreat from the barbed 
ihafts of malice, trom pointed perils and fipm 
mifery’s rod: Here, after neble and ignoble 
views 5 after every ardent with ; after puriu- 
ing every Hattering obje&t, we find the 
of them all, Here, from fervile bondage, and 
opprefiion’s iron hand, felts the wretched\Negro, 
vhom chance had made a flave ; here he forgets 
ais galling Rate, and with his lordly” tyrant 
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fleeps equally accomodated. Here the oppref- 
for and the oppreffed moulder together. Here 
Fieep the meanly faving, and riotors profuce. 
Here, proftrate in the duft, lay the degraded r.- 
lics of foaring mortals! Remember, then, the 
tranfient yifions of eternal greatne!s ; and a& io 
as to be prepared to pay the momentary loan of 
“Heaven's great lender,"’ 


CURIOUS ANECDOTES 


OF AN EMINENT PERFORMER. 


From Rylie’s Itinerant ; or memoirs of an Actor. 


. Cooke is fo well known as an actor that my 
Opinion can neither add to nor diminith his 
fame; were either in my -power, panegyric 
would run through a dozen pages, and yet tall 
fhort of his merits. In fome charatters he is as 
mutch fuperior to any actor of the prefent day, 
as Garrick was to thofe of his time; where 
thefe can be difpenfed with he has no competi- 
‘tor. Asa man in private lile, he is the gentle- 
aman, the fcholar, the friend, the life of every 
party» an enemy to feandal and detraction, and 
nevolent even to imprudence. 
6 


Such is Cooke in his fober moments; but 
when ftimulated by the juice of the grape, he 
a&ts in diametrical ym to allthis. No 
-two men, however diiterent they may be, can 
be more at variance, than Cooke fober, and 
“Cooke in a ftate cf inebriety. At thefe times, 
‘his interefting fuavity of manners, changes to 
brutal inveStives, and the feelings of his Geareft 
friends are faciificed. Such are the unfortu- 
nate propeniities of this fingular man; un- 
fortunate, Ifay, becaufe he. feems incapable of 
avoiding them. Although they have a tenden- 
cy to ruin his health, “injure his property, and 
deftroy his focial conneétions. No one can 
“more regret thefe failings than he does, in his 
hour's of fanity, er make more handiome apo- 
logies; and if at night, he creates enemies, 
his conciliatory manners in the morning are 
fure to raile double the number of friends. 


Of this great a€tor, many ludicrous anec- 
dotes are related. I thall point out a few which 
came undex my obfervation, 


One evening in Manchefter, we were in a 
public var, amongft a promiicuous company, 
where Cooke was, as ufual, the life of the par- 
ty. Mirth and good humour prevailed till 
sbout ten o'clock, when I perceived a fome- 
thing lurking in his eye, which foretold a ttorm. 
Anxious to get home before it burit forth, I 
preffed our departuye under the plea of another 
engagement, ee inftead of having the defired 

» it only precipitated what | had foreieen. 
With a haughty fupercilious look. he faid, — 





* J fee what you are about, you hypocriti _ 


cal fcoundrel! You canting method ifticai thief! 
am I, Cooke, to be controled by fuch a would 


be puritan as i 5 Vii teach you to dictate to ! 


» 





THE VISITO R. 


ae ——— + 


atragedian, Then pulling off his coat, and 
holding his fit m amenacing attitude, ‘* Come 
out,’’ continued he, ** thou prince of deceivers: 
—though thou hatt faith to remove mountains, 
thou ihalt not remove me—Come out, I fay.” 
With much difficulty he was pacified and refu 

med his coat. There wasa large fire in the 
bar, before which ftood, with his coat tkirts 
under his arm, a pitiful imitation of BUCKISM, 
very diflicient in cleanlinefs and coftume. His 
face was grimy, and his neckcloth of the fame 
tint, which nevertheleis, was rolled in various 
folds about his throat; his hair was matted 

and turned up under a round greafy hat with a 


narrow brim, conceitedly placed on one fide of 


his head, which nodded under it, like a fhaking 
mandarin, Thus equipped, the filthy fop 
ftraddied before the fire, which he completely 
monopolized. At length, he caught the eye of 
our tragedian, who in filent amazement for the 
{pace of half a minute examined him from top 
to toe; then turning to me, he burft into aloud 
laugh, and reared out ‘* beau nalty by———" 
ae intimidated by Cooke's former bluiter- 
ing, this infenfible puppy took little notice: 
but I knew he would not ftop here, and indeed 
I thought the ftranger fair game. Cooke now 
rofe from his feat, and taking up the ikirts of 
his coat, in imitation of the other, turned his 
back tothe fire, * Warm work in the back 
fettlements, Sir,** faid he; then approaching 
ftill nearer ; as if he had fome fecret to commu- 
nicate, whifpered, though loud enough for 
every perion in the room to heare=__ 


‘Pray fir, haw-is foap ?** 
*« Soap?" 


“« Yes, fir, foap? I-underftapd it is coming 
down.”’ 


*¢* T am glad of it, fir.”’ 


Indeed Sir, you have caufe, if any one may 
judge trom your appearance.” 


Here was a general laugh, which the ftran- 
ger feemed not to regard; but nodding his head 
and hitting his boots with a little rattan, rang 
the bell with an air of importance, and enquired 
‘* if he could have a weal killet or a mutton 
chip?” 


*¢ What do you think,” faid Cooke, ** of a 
roafted puppy; becaule,” taking the poker, 
‘* Jil {pit and roait you in a minute." 


This bad a vilible effet on the dirty beau— 
he retreated towards the door, Cooke tollowing. 
‘¢ Avaunt and quit my fight, thy face is dirty, 
ind hands unwathed : Avaunt! avaunt! I fay.” 
Then replaciug the poker, and returning to his 
iext. he continued, ** Being gone, L am myielt 
again.”” , , aah hos 


It happened that Perrins, the noted pugilift 
made one of the company this evening ; he was 
. remarkable itrong man, and potielicd of grea 
modelty and good nature. ‘fhe lait icene took 
iuch an eff. ¢t on his imagination, that ne laugh- 





ed immoderately, Cooke*s attention was 
tracted, and turning towards him with his moh 
bitter look... 


*¢ What do you laugh at Mr. Swabfon> 
hey? Why you great lubber headed thief 
Johnfon would have beat two of you | laugh at 
me! at Cooke! Come out you fcoundre): 


The coat was again pulled off and purti 
himfelf in an attitude, * This is the arm that 
fhall facrifice you.” Perrins was ot a mild dig 
pofition; and knowing Cooke's charage 
made every allowince, and aniwered him only 
by a imile; till aggravated by language and 
a€tion the mof grois, he very calmly took hin 
in his arms, as though he was.a child; tet hin, 
éown in the ftreet, and bolted the door. The 
evening was wet, and our hero, without cos: 
or hat, unprepared to cope without; but ep. 
treaty for admiffion was vain, and his applica. 
tion at the window unattended to. At length, 

rown defperate, he broke feveral pains, an; 
infertin:; his head through the fracture, bor 
down ali oppolition by the following witiciim..,. 


**Gentiemen, UThave taken fome pains to 
gain admitlion ; pray let me in, for T ice through | 
my error,”’ : i 


The door was opened ; dry clothes procured, | 
and about one o’clock in the morning we {ent 
him home in a coach. 


THE MINIATURE PICTURE, 


In the early fettlement of thiscountry, when 
the fields and meadows, nay, the populace ci. 
ties that we now enjoy, were wilderneis, beaten 
only by the foot of favages, lived an amiable 
pair, who fhall be diftinguithed under the names 
of William and Mary, Happinels iteemed to 
have theltered their copwith her wing, aad plen- 
ty abounded in their ftores. A uniling in 
fant, on whom the parents doated to excels, 
was the pledge of their mutual loves. ‘Their 
prayers aicended with the beams of morning to 
heaven tor its prelervation, and the fhades of 
the evening witneffed the tervour of their devo- 
ton.—Their lives glided peacefully on, and 
their happinels teemed incapable of interrup- 
tion, In the folemn ftillne{s of the night, Ma 
ry was iuddenly routed from her fleep by the 
iound of a light ftep approaching the bed. She 
ftarted trom her flambers, and beheld the tha- — 
dowy form ot an Indian, with his tomakawk 
extended over the head of her fleeping hufband. 
She caught her infant to her bufom, and with 
a convulfive outcry, made her elcape, Fiying 
from the place, the heard the voice of her. ie ) 
band, in the weft wringing tone of anguith, ex: 
claiming, *© Save the cnild, O iave the child!" 
it was in Vain that the neighbours flew to the 
affittance of her hufband; the bed was covered 
with blood, but no trae of him was to be 
found, Searches were made in every part of | 
the country, to no effect ; and enquiry was 
rendered {till more unluccefsful. Wath an 
acart bleeding at every pore, Mary retired to | 
4 semote part of the ebuntry, and indulged here 












felf in undifturbed lamentation. Her moft in- 
timate friends knew not the piace of her retire- 
ment, and the common opinion was that fhe 
was dead. When the firit delirium of anguith 
was over, the relapfed into a compoied and fet- 
tled melancholy, which fpreads over youth that 
deadly palenels of deipair. Her only relief was 
to trace in the countenance of the boy, the lin- 
eaments of his father. She could contemplate, 
with a melancholy tatisfaction, on the profici- 
ency of the infant, and difcern the tathers vir- 
tues in the bloilom. While he was one day 
prating in the lap of his motue:, a beggar enter- 
ed the room, imploring charity aad aflitance. 
Mary beheld, his emaciated torm, his raggd 
veitment, and her heart was touched wath, coin- 

affion. She was about to, adminilter relief, 
when fhe beheld a portrait, tulpended oy a gol- 
den chain from his neck. It is thus,*’ faid 
fhe, “ that you beggars tamper with the fimpli- 
«ity of women. That golden chain and por- 
trait, which you now Wear, was probably pil- 
feved by you from fome perion who is pow !|a- 
menting its lois; to you it is of no value, to 
them it niay be of value ineftumable.”” At the 
conciufion of this fpeech, the ttranger burit in- 
to tears, and exciaimed---** You do me the 
greatelt injuiiice ; intuit the rich and powerful, 
they may revenge it, but pare the miicrics of 
the poor; the icart that is bleeding under the 
‘arrows of mistortune, is fiill alive to the goads 
and ftings of reproach, This, madam, 1s the 

rtrait of a wite, whom [ loved dearer than 
life. Thefe tears, madam, atteft the lincerity 
of my remarks.” , 


Mary examined the picture=the fainted away, | 


and awoke to life and traniport in the arms of 
her hufband.—It is almoft unneceflary to men- 
tion, that William, inftead of being murdered, 
was merely held jin bondage by the Indians ; 
that he made his efcape, and had the addres 
to preferve this pi€ture from the fearch of the 
favages; and this was his only coniolation, un- 
till he tound himielf again in pofieflion of the o- 
riginal. 


“TORT AND RETORT. 


Asa Right Honoutal+: Lord, was lately hoot 
ing about the environs of his houfe in the coun- 
try, and obferved a gentleman of the neighbour- 
hood in the field, haltily and in‘olently accofted 
him with a‘d ——n you, fir, if ever I lee you 

here again, fil tend you to H——," To which 
the gentleman, with great eBolné(s, inftantly 
made this laconic and ignificant reply: ‘1f you 
do, my lord, [il tell your father what a /vol 
he has left behind him.’ 


A Clergyman Jately took for his text thefe 
( Words.--« The feth, theaworld, and the devil. 
and began his jermon in the loliewing man 
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ner: 1 fhall juft touch upon the fleth, pafs 
lightly over the world, and halten as tait as 1 
camte the devii,”’ 


‘It happened during the war,’ faid Patrick, 
commencing his ftory --- 


‘ What war ?’. faid one the company. 


¢ What war?” reiterated the old man, ttri- 
king the fidor with, his fick, and caiting a tu- 
rious jook at the quesiit---' way, fiar---that wat 
which gave you liberty to think, /peak and adi. 
That war which,deteated the machinations of a 
tyrant, built up the rights ot humanity, and 
gave America a rank and a mame among the na- 
tions of the earth,” 


The following toaft was lately given at a public 
dinver in London ; 


May Bonaparte’s fleets and failors 
Swim like the geefe of Engiih tailors. 


od 


The ufe of a Beau. 


Kotzebue, in his journey from Berlin to Par- 
is, has the tollowing anecdote. AJjady of Par- 
is alked her daughter, ‘ Why do you turer that 
huge overgrown iellow, who looks like a mode! 
for a church fteeple, to be continualiy following 
you? ‘Lord {’ replied the daugater, § f mutt 
biow my nofe, muit not L ?* The lady had nei- 
ther pockets or ridieule---Tine Beau carried her 
pocket handkerchiet ! 
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Frost-- Letters from Chenango county, fate 
that they experienced a fevere troft on the night 
of the 18 ult. which had greatly injured the 
cropsotcoin, Ice inmany places was tound 
the eighth of an inch thick, 


Captain Porter of the brig Triton, from the 
ifle of May, informs, that there had not been 
any rain for fom years; im coniequence o 
which, ali the Jackafles had died, ana tliat al] 
the jalt was brought by human hands for a 
mile and a halt, 


There isa wollen faétory which was laft year 
eftablithed at Danville, Pa. on the Suiguehan 
na. It is divided into 112 fhares at 20 doilars 
cach thase, which makes its capitol amount t | 
2240 doliars, A. report of the operations o 
chis intant eftablifhment was made on the firt: 
of June lait, .when it netted a profit of forty. 
per cent on gach thare, although it had only ex. 
ited ior about ning moaths, 


111] 


Ne 


Francis Perry; polt rider between Staunton 
and Fauquier court boule, has been commited 
to the Staunton goal, upon the charge ot rob- 
bing the mail. 
ee en ee 


MARRIED, At Caerwent, near Chepftow, 
(ingiand) Mr. James Price, aged 22. to Mrs. 
Buiiock, a widow, on the /badp side of 82. 
On their return trom church, the road was 
itvewed with burdock head, rue, box, nettles, 
and other herbsuymbolic of their expected con- 
nubial ‘armoay. —The damiel” weighs 200 
weight and has 5000 charme, which the ¢na- 
moured youth could not withitand, 





When I fee a beautiful fweet tempered girl 
married to aa ill-natured brute of a hufband, 
What a pity it is, days 1, that ihe has paid 
fo much ior a whiitle. Franklin, 


——~At Hatfield, Mafs. Rev. Evan Johns, 
of Berlin, ia this itate, to Miis Francis Lyman, 
daughter ot cae Rev, Dost. J. Lyman, of the 
tormer place. Connecticut paper. 


EEE 


Dizp—On the 5th of July, at Nas- 
sau, North Providence, Miss SARAH 
Foster, daughter of John Foster, Esq. 
of this city. . 


On Tuefday laft, Mrs. Mary Sackricer, 
coniort ot Doflor Sackrider, of this city. 


———At Parkerfiown, Vermont, Capt. John 
Vincent, an Indian, AE 95, who commanded 
tne Indians againft Gen. Braddock, when the 
latter was deteated and kilied, He afterwards 
attempted in vain to ambuicade Col. Wathing- 
ton. At the commencement of the revolution- 
ary war, Vincent, who had tormed a very high 
opinion of W, leit his tribe, went to him; and 
received from him a Captain’s commiflion. He 
rendered great fervices to the American caufe 
during the whole war, and died a penfioner of 
Vermont. .. 


In England, the Rev. Thomas Horns. 
by, D. D. and F. R’ §. Savilion profeffor of 
Attronomy, Proteiior of Philosophy in the Uni- 
verlity of Oxford, aged 76. 
——Sir Wm. Moore, Bart, aged 74. 


——lIn Edinburg, Lieut. Angus M' Donnell 
aged 63; he ierved as an olficer during Wolfe's 
Ainerican campaigns, and was twice wounded 
in the battle when that general fell, 











In Plymouth, England, John Dugorn, 
a pitot of a man of war: He had been married 
fix months, and having returned irom fea, with. 
out any caule became jealous of his wite, defir- 
ed her to go into another room with him, where 
he deliberately drew a piftol and thot her through 
tke heart: He arterwards fired another pittol 
through his own heart, and expired on the be- 
uy of his wife. ' 








LADIES MOROCCO SLIPPERS, &c, 


Selling very low, 


_s 


Oppofite the Cuftom-Houk, 












































qoetry. 


THE SNOW STORM, 


ea 
The cold it was pinching to Man and to beat 
And the clouds teem’d to labour with inow ; 
When William nad drove all the flocks to the 
farm, 
To thelter them well, and to keep them i:om 
harm, 
For the sky, dark and lowering, threaten’a 
ttorm, 
And he thought it would biufter and biow 


The oy had been dreary=the wind from the 
j 


And now, faid the fhepherd, my ftock is ali 
fure, 
My cow is fafe hous*d, and my bleaters fecure , 
Bebdes—’'tis the latt of the week, 
And if in my cot I thould loiter and fay, 
An’ not feemy Mary, ah! what would fi. 
fay? 
(For the fear of a form never kept me away) 
She would think I was chang’d, or was fick. 


Right true was his love, and his Mary wa: 
trug, 
And the promis’d to marry him not long ago, 
As toon as the winter was gone ; 
For od father was dead, and her mother was 
i 
And fis enews net herfelf how to manage th. 
mili 
The theep bleated round her, the could not but 
ecl, 
*Twas comfortleis living alone, 


He whittled up Tinker, and threw round his 


plaid 

Nor fear’d the dark night, while he fought the 
dear maid, 

For oft had he trod the fame road ; 

The loons how it dritted, and loud blew the 
wind, 

But what was the form, to a lover fo kind, 

Or the depth ot the fnow, were he able to find, 


Sweet Mary, thy cheering abode, 
He trug’d along, thinking no ill would betide; 
His vd faithivi Tinker, kept ciole by his 
ide 
For they'd no great diftance to roam ; 
Threugh the wafle, and the woodlands, and 
turning the Ryle, 
Why, the whole of the journey is fearcely a 
mMile-+~ 
ket ~ fee but my Mary---one kifs, and a 
imule, 
And then I'l return to my home, 


Come Tinker, come nears me, for fear yor 
fhould itray, 
The fnow, it grows deeper, more trackléis the 
way 
And 1 with not to leave you behind ; 
If Tinker thoulu tarry, my Mary would Sigh, 





THE VISATO_R., 


Sie calls you ¢ poor fellow,’ and wipes. her 


bright eye, 
And pats on your head, when the bids you 
£00d bye, 
Hier bcast is fo tender and kind, 


More fierce gtew the form, and more high the 
wina bicw, 
And the church on the hili was obicar’d from 
the view, 
And duker than pitch grew the night ; 
Benumb’d with the cold, he was thinking he’s 
tay, 
And chat with his true love, until it was day, 
when che evening wind led hima little attray, 
Aina he lipp'd and he itunk out oF hgat. 


Poor Mary, the watch’d the approach of th. 
ftorm, 
Aad fear’d that her lover would come to ome 
harm. 
Sat Jitt ning to every noite; 
The wind and inow driving, were all that the 
heard ; 
She wiih'’d that he'd come---yet his coming fhe 
tear’d, 
When Linker, poor Tinker, her fond boiom 
cheer’d, 
By the iound of his known welcome voice. 


E’er the open*d the door fhe expected his knock, 
vhe expected his Kiis---but how great was tiv 
fuck 
To haa that no William was there ! 
With uread apprehention, poor Mary turn’d 


pale ; 
But when faithful Tinker had howl'd,out his 
tale 
He puli'd by her gown, and in fpite of the 
ale F 
She foliow'd in woe and Jet pair. 


Not very far off, at the foot of the bili, 
And down a fle.psock, near the race of the 
mill, 
The corpse o! her lover now lay, 
The hoilow wind howl'd thiough the trees on 
the brow, 
The limbs were encumber'd with volumes ot 
{now, 
The troft it was keen, but the felt it not now, 
And Tinker he led het the way. 


When breathlefs with fear the arriv’d at the 
place, 
She gave one fad look at her lover's pale face, 
Forever, alas! he was gene ; 
With a piteous theiek, the unk down and dieu, 
Their bodies next morning, a neighbor eipied, 
And poor taithtul Pinke: jay clote by their ude, 
As dead, and as cold as altove, | 


BALLAD—By Peter Pindar, 


Why flyeft thou away with fear ? 

Truit me, there’s nought of danger near , 
I have no wicked hook, 

All covered with a fnaring bait, 

Alas! to fnaye thee to thy tate, 
And diag thee trom the oroak, 





O harmleis tenant of tac flood, 
I do not with to ipill thy olood, 
For nature uate thes 
Periuance hata given a teader wile, 
Aad caudicn deus to Chim tay lite, 
sis she hails dons tor mc. 


Envy thy fieam, O harmiefs hua! 
Aud when an aogier tor his aia, 
hrougi giutrony’s vile fin, 
Actempis, a Wicteh, to puil tuce OUT, 
Gou givy the itr ogth, O geatle wout, 
To pull the saical in. 
TH. ULL MAID, 
A PARODY, 
I do remember a preciie old maid, 
Ans here bouts ie aweélis- -waom late T noted 
In suiting gown, with wan and withered lips, 
Vemure and iormal, dufting cloth in hana, 
aAvobing her chairs, and meagre were her louks, 
Envy had won herto the very bones ; 
And in ner thining parlowr tlower-pets ttood, 
Licked with geraniun, and jeflamine, 
And orange trees, aad rows, piaks and lilies, 
* Bacticiors buttons,” crap as fhe hericif, 
And lowly paihou tlower, type of love. 
Six cuaivs, tvo tables, and a looksig glais, 
Were vurniibed bright and ott; aud rouna the 
s00u1 
Ja wai, incloiet, or on wantle-piece, 
440 14 Work vatket, 1a. volarile. 
Poitrans of maiden aunts, in ball-room {uit, 
With jamb or sap Gog uanging Ob Cue arm, 
Novels irom Cucuatiog L brary, 
* Law's Serwus Cali to Uncouverted Fuik's, 
Love e¢legies, a bible, and a cat, 
W cre duly ict for ornament or ule, 
»8 .pleen prevaiied o: vilitors came in. 
Liseming, as through the houle her tavill voige 
icieamed, 
Scolding her iervants, to myfelf I faid, 
And it 4 man did with to gain a wile, 
W ta /oew o: courtiaip, here’s an ancient maid, 
W hoie lips have practices long before the gias 
The iaint retuiai---ana the eager yes 
Followimg as quick as echo to tne found. 
Aud this ‘ame thought does but forerun my need, 
Li] inttant feck --fome youager maid to wed! 
As I remember tins thouid be the houle ; 
Being twilight hour the s out upon tue trot, 
To barter icandal for a cup of tea. 
Aa old Bachelor. 


FROM swift i"S WORKS. 
As Thomas was cudyelied one day by his wift, 
He took to the fireet, and he fled tor his lites 
Tum’s three dearei friends came in by 4 
iqcaboie, 
And iav’s binyat once from the frew and the 
saoole ; ‘ 
ficn ventur’d to give him fome fober advicg: 
Sut Pom was a perfon oi honor to nice, 
Poo wie to take couniel, too proud to-take 
Warhiigy . 
That he ient to all three a challenge next morte 
ing : fF 
Phree Gaels be fought, thrice ventur'’d his lilt, 
Tiga went home, ond was cucgeld again by 
his waie, 








